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(Copyright, 1916, by the McClure

Newspaper Syndicate.)
[FA.,. tEAN GRANDY sat among the pUIlows on the window seat. Her
1 J mother and lather and her aunt

.»d uncle, who had come In to spend
fc;.' the evening, sat around the flrepiace.

They had gone through their usual
t' thorough discussion of tho tcmoera-
IS tare as compared with October even5;tugs of former years. Jean's brother

1. Jack, wbo stood by tbe library table
. pairing a cigarette, picked up the EvE/ enlng Argus and loosed carelessly ovW,-:er Its four pages.

Oee! A deal and dumb and blind
<»"i could get up more news than this

B paper prints, was his sweeping crltlclam.
V Well, Isn't news a record tf things
W that happen? asked Jean.

Searcu me, laughed Jack. What is
SV news, anyway. Uncle At?
By I should say thut news in a record
P of anything that lias recently hap|pened.salu Judge Atwuod seriously,

or of any'hlng not before known,
though It may have happened some

fc-, time previously.
Then I call It a farce to try to have

§»; a newspaper In Marsbton, said Jean.
Why, Jean, her mother mildly rebuked,I consider that Mr. Edwards

gives ns a very good paper, with all
> ; the leading events faithfully chronlrjkcled.
C* I'm not blaming Mr. Edwards, moth-er; but if news is a record of what
y \ happens, nobody could run a goodf't newspaper in a town where nothing/ ever happens.
* What you -hould do, Jean, said
S Jack teaslngly. Is to supply a bit of
p news yourself, so that Marshton folks

might read at high noon today two
prominent families were unltejl when
Mr. Hiram Peabody led to Hymen's

i altar Miss Jean Olivia Oranby, the
bseattful and accomplished.
Jean Interrupted him with a contemptuoussniff, and he broke off with

this rssort: Talk about the Inconsistencyof woman, will yonT You
growl because the Argus has no news
and then scorn the idea of supplyingIt Jack dropped his bead and shieldedIt wit', his : ends to ward off imaginarymissels as ho passed Jean

Ion bis way to the hall.
The thoughtless brother bad given

Jean a suggestion which she thought
over all during the evening. The next
morning, she aotonlshed Mr. ArchthfaldEdwards by appearing In bis
sanctum and asking tor a job as reporteron the Argus.
Why. Miss Granby, rotblng would

please me more If It were practicable,or oven possible, stammered the
surprised editor, as be rose trom bis
roomy st vol-chalr and wiped bis
Steel-rlmmcd spectacles.
Now, Mr. Edwards, first let me tell

you what a practical and possibleI have. Jean was convincingly In
earnest, and she made a charming
.picture in a trim blue < hevlot suit and
a Highland cup with a bit ot plaidgibbons dangling from It. Her dark
eyes flashed and her color deepened
aa sbe unfolded her plan, which was
to arouse 'bo social and the civic
Spirit of Marshton by a persistant appealthrough the Argus. There was
to he a column headed. It's Up to You.
another headed How the Women Can
Help, and another, Marshlon's Many
Merits. There were to be frequent
articles to Interest the children, occasionalreminiscent Interviews with
Older citizens and a general write-up
Of tbe town's business enterprises.
Truly a promising plan, said Mr.

Edwards, but It would be a gigantic
task to carry it out, and my office
force Is small.
But I'm asking you to Increase It

by taking me on, said Joan, with a
winning smile, and an hour later Mr.
Edwards was unable to tell whether
tt was the bonnie smiles of tbe appliMttOmm 4k. «1a...lklll4~ *

«s' vwv wi iuo yiausiuuiiy VII IIUI piUQ
that had Induced him to take her

S - 08.
The plan yr <rked so well that a few

weeks after Jean began her work on
^ the paper there were many evidences

I CONFESSIONS
L I have not yet answered Malcolm

Stuart's letter! I felt It was not rightHk for me to answer It.
Bnt oh, little book, how I did want'

to write him, especially after Ellene
had told me Malcolm.yes. little book,

£. I have grown to call him that In myr thoughts just as he iays he calls me
Margie.had asked her to take his

¥- yacht for a four weeks' cruise.
I have not told Dick about it yet. I

thought I would not do so until I was

$ back in my old rooms at Mrs. Selwln's.
5.. I am going Saturday.

"I shall be glad to have you back,
Margie," Mrs. Selwln told me, "for it
has been lonely without you.. Even

* when you were ill you brought youth,
gaiety and Joy to the old house. You
will stay with me as long as I live,

V: won't you. dear?
E * "Have you noticed Dick looks veryV much worried lately?" she asked sud£denly. With much shame, little book,L I had to confess I had not I could

not help contrasting this kindly womanwith Dick's mother who was herejpr yesterday.
I don't wonder Jim Edle calls her "a|r aplendld ruin." She has dyed her hair

-
" a red bronze and she baa evidentlybad ber face divested of its wrinkles
by some Parisian process.I.- Do you know, little book, it wasI-- somewhat uncanny, for Dick's mothIter's soul has not crown young toIfc match her face. Her whole outlook
on life Is the same old narrow one, onlyit has been intensified and nourished
by Mr. Trent's wealth. Bhe is typicalMjAanr-eoclety woman, than which there

worse type.Be Is supremely happy.the flrst
ft woman I know who Is contentIt sounds cattish, doesnt it litIBk?I guess I am getting better,B)y in my present state I 40 not

though I' pould'ptaod'much-ot
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SMARTEST OF THE S]

THE NEW OSTRICH FEATHE1
of the most original designs from Pa
SMART THING for street wear. It
feathers. On each side of the turban
small beads dangling from the ends,
shades In this model for fall and win l

that Marshton was beginning to shake
off its social and civic stagnation. In
the Argus office rushing actively becamethe dally programme In all uepartments.The advertising columns
grew with the general infusion of new
life, and the boiler-plate columns becameonly a memory.
On the same morning that the foreman'swife telephoned the office of

her husband's Illness with the grip
Mr. Edwards had a violent seizure
of lumbago. Jean faced the crisis
bravely, but sbe realized the Impossibilityof getting the paper out In
flnv nnrt nf ahur ** with tho fwt\ main.
springs of the machinery missing. She
remembered having heard Mr. Ed-
wards say that his nephew, now a reporteron a city dally, had been a most
promising all-round newspaper workerwhen he left the Argus office a few
years before. Something had to he
done quickly, and Jean decided to telegraphfor the nephew, for there
wasn't an available man In Marshton.She didn't even ask Mr. Edwards'advice, not wanting to add to
his discomfort by letting him know
that the foreman had failed them.
She lost no time in sending the followingmessr.ge to Bert Edwards, In
care of the Record-News:
Down with lumbago. Foreman has

grip. Important issues delayed. Can
you help out a few days? Uncle
George.
An hour later this reply to the messagereached the office.
Will arrive at two p. m. and go directto office. Bert,
It was then ten o'clock and the first

edition should be out by one, so Jean
rolled up the sleeves of her soft white
shirt waist and for the next three
hours fluttered back and forth from
editorial desk to composing and print-1
Ing rooms. It was one-thirty when tho
first edition was out and there was
not a minute to bo t nred in getting
It on the outgoing trains to nearby
towns.
When Jean eat down at the desk

to enatch a bit of lunch her cheeks
were flushed and her hair was rumpled.but she w.-.s fairly satisfied with

S OF A WIFE^T]
She said she and Mr. Trent will buy

a place so she could entertain properly."You know. Margie," she said, "I
was never able to do the things 1 wantedto do when Mr. Waverly was alive."
Shades of our ancestors! Poor old

dad nearly wore himself out to givethat woman what she wanted, and the
surprising part of It all was he loved
her. And now she has another who
apparently Is as well satisfied with
her.
What Is there about her that could

attract and hold such splendid men? 1
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II TURBAN.the very latest and one
rla, a hat that la pointed out as THE
Is of currant red, made of many ostrich
the feathers hang looso from the hat,
Milady Is eagerly securing suitable

:er.

the day's achievements bo far. She
was turning the damp paces of a paperJust off the preBs with one hand
and holding a remnant of cracker and
a piece of cneese In the other when
the office door opened and a tall,
broad-shouldered man entered tho
room. It had evidently been more
than a few years since that man had
been merely a promising boy, yet
Jean rightly gueBscd that he was Mr.
Edward's nephew.
Mr. Bert Edwards? she asked, and

there was a Blight twinkle In the
man's gray eyes as he Inclined his
head affirmatively.

I am Miss Oranby, special writer
on tho Argus, but today I've been editorand foreman as well. I'm going
to ask you to tako hold of the fore-
man's work at once so as to got the
borne edition out promptly. When
that Is done we can work together
on tomorrow's editorial page. I've got
to give the next two hours to some
special interview stuff.
Thus cooly did Jeun assume- the

generalship, and the tall man acceptedthe assignment without letting her
see his amused smile as he turned
away. For the next two dayB, he did
cheerfully aim went about what should
bo done. When things got to runningsmoothly and Jean's mind was
freed from Its anxiety, she.began to
take more notice of this singularly silentbut competent young man. but on
the morning of the thiru day Mr. Edwardsreturned to the office.

Bert, my boy. It was like you to
help me out in a pinch, he said. In
greeting his nephew, and Miss Gran1>-, it was like you to know what to
do in an emergency. I'm glad you
sent for Bert. But how did your chief
happ -n to let you off, Bert?

I'm pretty much my chief. Uncle
George, and I had two capable youngfellows to leave at my desk.
At your deBk? Why, what's your positionnow? asked his uncle.
City editor, said Bert quietly, with

a fleeting glance at Jean, who vanishedblushingly into the next room.
Half an hour later, when Mr. Edwardswas deep in his accumulation

of mail. Bert encountered Jean among
some old newspaper flies. She came
to him at once with her hand extendedin apology, and her shy confusion
helped to make her unusually attractivelooking.

i hope I haven't seemed unpardonablypriggish, sho Bald, giving assignmentsto a superior. I was so
concerned about getting out the pa-
per mat I lost all sense ot everythingelse for a tmie. Bert held her hand
and looked straight Into her oyeB.
They were such agreeable assignmentsthat I wish they might continue'indefinitely, he said.

Annual Chicken Supper.
The ladles of the Firs tM. P. churchwillserve their annual chicken supperearly In October. The date and

menu will be announced soon.
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Elected Officers.
A social meeting of the Ladles' Aid

Society or the Diamond Street M. E.
church was held last evening followingthe annual election of officers.
The new officers are: President, Mrs.
J. L. Leach; vice president. Mrs. Cora
Morrow; secretary, Mrs. Xeta Hammers;treasurer, Mrs. Edward Oilhart;secretary of flower committee,
Mrs. Anna Prlckett. There was a
large attendance at the meetinng last
night. Rev. J. B. 'Workman made an
interesting address and delicious refreshmentswere served.

Attended Fair.
Mrs. John S. Pople and daughter.

Miss Lulu, and Miss Lillle Bartlett attendedthe Clarksburg fair Wednesday.
Here from Halleek.

Milton 'Price and daughter, Miss
Frankie, and Jay Price, of Halleek,
were called he:-e yesterday by the Illnessof the former's daughter, Miss
Alta. Miss Price was operated on
yesterday at Cook hospital, and is recoveringfrom the operation in an encouragingmanner.

Due Tea.
The Ladies' Aid Society of the First

M. P. church will hold a Due Tea at
the church Thursday evening, September28. At this time each member is
expected to be present, prepared to
pay her dues. A social evening will
be spent by the ladles, and refreshmentswill be served.

Want to Charleston.
Miss Grace Stealey ,of East Park

avenue, left yesterday for Charleston
to visit L. L. Price and family.

Personals.
Mrs. Rebecca Robinson and Miss

Gertrude Waters have returned from
a visit with relatives at Barrackvtlle.
bud Jenkins attended the Clarksburgfair Wednesday.
Mrs. Marshall Prunty, of Pullman,

arrived here last night to visit her
daughter, Mrs. John Long.

|HEALTH HINTS]
As soon as the windows start goingdown the pneumonia death rate winstart going up.
It is estimated that 10 per cent otthe deaths in the United States resultfrom pneumonia.
Principally it affects those at the

extremes ot life, but no age is exemptr
It is invariably a germ disease.The predisposing and exciting organismsare so numerous it would bofutile to attempt to list them.
Many of them are constantly in themouths and throats of healthy personsand it is only through the aidwhich wo unwittingly extend to them

that they are transformed from harmlessorganisms to one of man's most
powerful enemies.
The presence of other diseases isthe great predisposing cause of pneumonia.They prepare the soil for theinvasion.
When the grippe season descends

upon us danger from pneumonia looms
greatest, for grippe is a guide for the
germs of the former.
Inflammation ot the upper air passages.pharyngitis, bronchitis and tonDon't
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BSSEC1
They gently stimulate the lithe stomach.purify the bioThese benefits are particul;such times when nature mtheir vitality. They act proi
The next time you feel low-iBeecham's Pills. Their sur

! GiveQui
Special Directions of Value to
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be sold tomorrow, why w
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Bllltla often lead to the developmentof pneumonia particularly among the
aged and Infirm.
The acute contagious diseases of

childhood, more especially measles
and whooping cough, frequently preparethe way tor pneumonia.

J. P. P..'"Can you give mo a remedyfor ecsema?"
Take sulphur and molasses, and

epsom salts. Bathe frequently In hot
water.
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